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TWO OF A KIND. 


First Creature : WELL—AW—yYOU KNow, I sUPPOSE, MY COUNTRY IS THE HOME OF 
LIBERTY, AND ALL THAT SORT OF THING, BUT YOURS IS THE ONLY ONE WHERE THEY 
MAKE CLOTHES FIT TO WEAR. 

Second do.: WrLL—Aw—you KNOw, I SHOULD PUT IT JUST THE OTHER WAY, BY 
JOVE ; MY COUNTRY IS FREE ENOUGH, BUT I NEVER GOT ANY DECENT BAGS EXCEPT IN 
LONDON. 

First do.: LonpoN! AREN’T YOU AN ENGLISHMAN? 

Second do.: No, AREN’T you? Tableau ! 
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Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. Back numbers can be had by applying 
to this office. Vol. I., 20 cents per copy; Vol. II., at regular 
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THE editor begs to announce that he cannot undertake to re- 
turn rejected contributions. 








HERE seems to have been something envious about the 

burning of the St. George Flats. They were strictly fire- 
proof, being built after the approved principles upon which 
ninety-five per cent. of the other fireproof apartment houses in 
this city are constructed. In these the walls are at least four 
inches thick and made of celluloid rendered incombustible by 
being dipped in kerosene ; the partitions are of the most inde- 
structible varity of tinder and matchwood, sheathed in punk and 
lined with shavings, asphalt, guncotton, nitro glycerine and 
turpentine ; the chimneys are made of the most obstinate variety 
of pitch-pine well saturated with saltpetre, and to make the thing 
still better protected, a safety fuse radiates from the office to each 
room, so that in case of fire no one apartment can get in its fine 
work ahead of another. Then, as a final precaution, a ton or so 
of gunpowder is stowed in the cellar and a supply of blue lights 
in the garret, ready to assist. The comfort of the occupants is 
assured by the knowledge that they have not to think at all, in 
case of an alarm, about fire-escapes, for there is no fire-escape to 
think of. The simplest mode of exit is by way of the windows, 
and a row of iron halberds and pikes, well barbed, is provided 
below, so that the sufferers who jump will not be able to get 
away until the arrival of the ambulance. Considering all these 
precautions are taken, it is somewhat surprising to hear that the 
St. George Flats not only burned up effectively and burned down 
with promptness, but that its meagre populace barely escaped 
with its lives in broad daylight. The populace, by the way, lost 
everything but its several salvations ; but with those intact, it is 
to be supposed it is ready to remove into another fire-proof flat. 


o*” * * 


¢¢ YT READ the other day that Mt. Dshebel Naibo, in Algeria, 
was slowly sinking into the earth. Without being at all 
an Algerian I may state that I have private reason for thinking 
the phenomenon not only not unique, but not confined to moun- 
tains.” —Roscoe. 
* * * 


O Mr. CoONKLING is going for Mr. BLAINE. Why not? Mr. 
BLAINE used to go for Mr. CONKLING. 

















3. SF By 


-4 
ct we 









HE Washington Evening Star of recent date contains the 
following : 





““A Star reporter was informed this afternoon, by authority 
entitled to credit, that a dispatch had been received from Mr. 
OLIVER PAYNE denying the statement imputed to him that his 
father would not accept the Democratic Presidential nomination 
asa ‘pure fabrication.’ It is understood that the dispatch was 
sent to representative Page of Ohio.” 

This news being almost too gond to be strictly true, we emitted 
inquiries and gathered in the following: ~«° 


CoLumBus, OHIO, April 4, 1884. 
To the Editor of LIFE: 
It is true. But who is Payne? PAIGE. 
7, Collect. 


OsHKOSH, April 4, 1884. 
To the Editor of LIFE: 

I did send the dispatch, and I will not refuse it if it is offered 
to me. By the way, can you give me any idea of my chances? 
I have never been struck by lightning in my life, but am willing. 
The postmaster here can answer all necessary inquiries as to my 
fitness and ability. PAYNE. 

56, Collect. a 
Boston, April 5, 1884. 
To the Editor of Lire : 
Never heard of the man and don’t want to. BUTLER. 
9, Paid. 


GREYSTONE, April 5, 1884. 
To the Editor of LiFe: 


So far as I know, there is nothing against him. If you find out 
who he is, let me know. By the way do you mind saying that 
yesterday I threw four back somersaults and a hand spring, 
sawed a cord of wood, and walked nine miles? Let it not be 
forgotten, too, that I have a bar’l. a. Jee 

47, Paid. 





WASHINGTON, April 6, 1884. 


To the Editor of LIFE: 
Really, my own little boom is taking all my spare time, and 
you must excuse my ignorance. C. A. A. 
17, Paid. 
* * * 
6e¢ 


HE question of the hour now is the Government pro- 
posal to regulate the storage of whiskey in various 
States.’’—Liguor Dealer. 

We had supposed that there was no need of Government 
doing anything of the kind so long as Kentucky continued to be 
so populous, and Col, Ochiltree was still alive. 
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SOME IMPRESSIONS. 


AY we not look forward half a century or,less 
and expect to read and compare extracts some- 


what as follows : 
From Mlle. Marie Colombier’s 
“ Tour Through America.”’ 
America is far more pleasant 
than I had anticipated; the 
people are genial and enthusi- 
astic. 


After all, American audi- 
ences are cold, and one misses 
the nerve and elan of agenuine 
Parisian public. 


The Americans are boors, 
and I have not yet met a sin- 
gle gentleman or lady. Their 
manners are all simply atroci- 
ous. 

From Mathew Arnold’s After- 

math, 

With an uncanny and almost 
regretful hesitation I plucked 
up my courage to explore the 
wilds of America and to mix 
with the uncultured throngs 
that bid fair to drown the 
sweetness and light of letters 
with the hum and grime of 
new and tirelessly busy fac- 
tories. 

* * * * * 


I thank the Giver of Light 
for America! The keen ap- 
preciation of its in-dwellers for 
all that is broad and fine, the 
calm reflection over adverse 


From the ‘Private Diary of the 
Late Mlle, Colombier.” 

M. Grau promises an in- 
creased salary, and that my 
name shall be on the posters in 
type as large a/most as Sara's. 


Sara has insisted on much of 
my best by-play being sup- 
pressed because it detracts from 
her applause. 


In the provinces we have 
played to miserable houses. 
Expenses scarcely paid. Sala- 
ries are to be reduced for all 
but Sara. 

From ‘‘ The Private Diary and Busi- 
ness Correspondene of the la- 
mented Matthew Arnold.”’ 

Mr. D’Oyle Carte has guar- 
anteed me a round sum for a 
lecturing tour in America. I 
do not feel quite satisfied with 
his financial responsibility, but 
he is certainly good for all ex- 
penses, at least, so I shall have 
a free excursion—shall adver- 
tise my books, and peep at the 
ultra-marine, double-dyed Phil- 
istines. 

* * * * * 

The Rubicon is passed. Our 


expenses were light. I spent 
112 days in America, and was 





criticism, the majestic breadth 
and generosity even of their 
Philistinism, and their graceful 
habit of ascribing to me all that 
any Arnold ever wrote, are 
traits enough to challege even 
an Englishman’s respect and 
love. 


From ey | Irving’s * Notes on 
merica, 

There is no place I would 
rather live in than England, 
except America ; and, in fact, 
when America becomes a trifle 
more English it will be the 
choicer place of the two. 


Bostonians have far more 
tact and a more correct esti- 
mate of the claims of talent 
than have the citizens of other 
places. 


‘* Now is the winter of our 
discontent made glorious by 
the Sun of York.” What in- 
telligence ! What fine and deli- 
cate perceptive faculties ! What 
an utter absence of prejudice ! 


The Americans are truly a 
grand and noble nation. 





invited to 197 dinners and re- 
ceptions. Accepted 148 and 
live to tell the tale. I met but 
one Englishman—alas! his mal 
addresse—and he was a tallow- 
Chandler. Deposited in bank 
£4008 17s. 4d. as the net profits 
of the trip. 


From Seay Sovieg’s Private 
lary. 


My début was an immense 
success, and in my speech I 
worked in a good word for 
Ellen. 


I was received in great state 
at Boston, and was given a ban- 
quet at the Paperers’ Club—and 
mirabile dictu—Ellen was also 
invited, and, what is more, 
went, 


Abbey is getting double prices 
everywhere. The family circle 
reserved seats (Is, in London) 
are going off rapidly at $1.50 
(or 6s.), and orchestra stall at 
$3. Whew! 


Oursucess is so great that we 
are coming again. 


749 critics have talked about 
my mannerisms. ’T is well; 
without them ’t would be for 
the critics ‘‘ Othello’s occupa- 
tion ’s gone !”” 











POPPING A QUESTION. 
Tom: Dip you KNOow, ETHEL, THAT YOU HAD :TWO PAPAS? 


“la 


Ethel (surprised): Wy, no! 


Tom: 
POPPER. 


YES; YOU HAVE YOUR REAL PAPA AND YOUR CORN- 





College. 


THE INCONSTANT MUSE. 
“ A goddess, yet a woman still, 
She flies the more that we pursue her.”’—Dodson. 
IKE all her sex the Muse is fickle, 
For when in summer-time I show 
A tendancy to turn a nickel 
By singing of the golden glow, 
She whispers only of the snow ; 
And when the winter winds, rapacious, 
Across the white drifts bitter blow, 
And I again beg her be gracious, 
That I may sing of want and woe 
And misery, etcetera, 
She’s like the girl who, when you go 
To ask permission of Mama, 
Discovers still another beau, 
And welcomes your return with ‘‘ No!” 


F. D. SHERMAN. 





A CHANCE acquaintance—The man 
who runs a faro-bank. 





Tue Rev. Heber Newton is men- 
tioned as the possible new Professor 
of Enigmatical Theology at Hobart 
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HE poet’s remark about the sad fate of those 

blossoms which waste their sweetness and light 
on the desert air never had a better illustration than 
the career of Lillian E. Curtis, a hitherto unhonored 
Child of Song. In 1872 a well-known Albany firm 
printed, at her request, a little volume of verses called 
“ Forget-Me-Not.” As is often the case, the world 
was not ready for its new genius; through all these 
years “ Forget-Me-Not” has been forgotten. By mere 
accident a stray copy has fallen into appreciative hands, 
and Lire is enabled to do tardy justice to a neglected 

oet. 

. These verses are redolent of the country. The true 
poet is not the product of French flats or brown-stone 
fronts. There is something almost Wordsworthian in 
the poem on “The Potato,” of which the following 
verses give but a glimpse : 


What on this wide earth 
That is made, or does by nature grow, 
Is more homely, yet more beautiful 
Than the useful Pétaté? 


On the whole it is a very plain plant, 
Makes no conspicuous show, 

But the internal appearance is lovely, 
Of the unostentatious Pétadé. 


A practical and moral lesson 
This may plainly show, 

That, though homely, our heart can de 
Like that of the homely Potaé¢. 


The art with which the soft vowels of this melodious 
word “potato” are given their full effect would do 
credit to Swinburne, the master of melody. That Miss 
Curtis is also the mistress of those irregular metres, 
which Walt Whitman glories in, is shown by the fol- 
lowing : 

To those who are contemplating 
Connubial bliss, 
A word of kind advice is offered— 
It is this : 
Consider the step you ’re about to take, 
And be sure you ’re wide awake ; 
And above all things beware ! beware ! 
Of taking the stepmother’s chair. 


One of the most pathetic ballads, which illustrates 
also the high moral tone of this writer, and her great 
desire to inculcate good lessons by her work, is called 
“Only One Eye.” 


I loved the gentle girl, 
But, oh! I heaved a sigh, 

When first she told me she could see 
Out.of only one eye. 


An! you need not pity her, 

She needs not your tear and sigh ; 
She makes good use, I tell you, 

Of her one remaining eye. 





In the home where we are hastening 
In our Eternal Home on High, 
See that you are not rivaled 
By the girl with only one eye. 


When all are so good it is hard to make selections. 
We would like to give “The Rainbow,” if space per- 
mitted. A prefatory note explains that these verses 
would probably never have been written “had it not 
been for a dream my mother had. She thought a cer- 
tain person asked her if i ever had written on the rain- 
bow. That reminded me of the subject.” There is 
a touching allusion to this in the last stanza : 


Other subjects than this to write upon 
To me far easier seem, 

And of this one I should not have thought, 
But for my mother's dream. 


There are obituary poems in this volume which 
George Washington Childs might be proud to own; 
there are “poems of passion” which Ella Wheeler 
might praise ; there are lyrics which the Sweet Singer 
of Michigan might have sung. It should be a matter 
of congratulation to all citizens of this State to know 
(as we are creditably informed) that this newly-dis- 
covered star in the firmament of Song first shone out 
upon the village of Clinton, famous as the seat of 
Hamilton College and countless young ladies’ semina- 
ries, but hereafter to be more famous as the one time 
home of Genius. DRocu. 





A BLOW AT THE ENEMY. 


R. WILLIAM ASTOR has won a glorious 
victory over the Custom House in securing a 
decision of the United States Supreme Court to the 
effect that the exemption of wearing apparel from duty 
does not require that the apparel shall have been ac- 
tually worn. 

This will probably do much toward saving the souls ~ 
of travelers, for a lie, even when told to a Custom 
House officer, is a wicked thing. The Commercial Ada- 
vertiser in a recent issue very happily delivers itself as 
follows : 

Hereafter ladies landing in August will not have to go ashore 
clad in furs enough for an Esquimaux in mid-winter, nor will 
they find it necessary during their passage to appear at table ina 
new outfit every day, dressing successively for all seasons, in 
order to wear all their new gowns before falling into the clutches 
of the customs officers. Ocean travellers will no longer be 
delighted with the variety furnished by gentlewomen who come 
to dinner one day in a rich dressing. gown and the next in bridal 
toilet. But there are limits to the liberty of free importation in 
baggage, even yet, and it will be worth while for ladies who 
spend ‘‘ six consecutive weeks without stopping, in one continu- 
ous round of shopping ” at Paris, after the manner of Miss Flora 
MacFlimsy, to study well the exact terms of the decision. 





CHANGE for a Sovereign.—A Republic. 
THE Girdle of Venus.—A coat sleeve. 
Fine fall weather.—The skating season. 
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EXTRACTS FROM THE TRIAL OF A | 
.MURDERER. | 





DEDICATED TO THE QUEEN CITY OF THE WEST. 





[Closing Remarks of the Prisoner’s Counsel.] 
T only remains for me to suggest to your honor that 
the Jury be charged to acquit my client on the 
following grounds: First, he acknowledges the crime 
with which he stands charged. Second, this is the 
fourth crime of a similar nature of which he is guilty. 
Third, he expresses his intention of walking ever here- 
after in the paths of vice. Fourth and last, he is a 
leading member of the political organization which, 
now having the upper hand in our city, will decide the 
question as to whether your honor shall continue in the 
position which you now occupy after the date of the 
next election. 
[From the Judge’s Charge.] 

The Court is embarrassed. According to the strict 
principles of the law it is my duty to charge the Jury 
to find our friend at the bar guilty of murder in the 
first degree. My position, however, is of such a nature, 
having been elected to it by the party of which the 
accused is a leading member, that I cannot conscienti- 
ously fly in the face of the direct wishes of my constitu- 
ents. I therefore, gentlemen, leave the matter to your 
own consciences. I would state, however, that the 
gentleman now to be adjudged is of a doubtful char- 
acter, and an old-established legal maxim provides that 
the prisoner should have the benefit of the doubt. 

[The Verdict.] 

We find the prisoner guilty of murder in the first 
degree, but in view of the extreme heinousness of his 
crime, the nearness of the elections, and embarrassed 
by financial relations with the prisoner’s counsel, do 
hereby express our fixed determination to acquit him 
of the charge. 


[Consequences. ] 
Riot. Militia called out. Decent citizens shot. 
Records burned, and general defiance of law and order. 
J. K. B. 





For a vegetable dinner: Cauliflower by any name 
*t would smell as cabbage. 


A scIENTIFIC New Yorker who drank too much 
Piper Sec. said that he was not tight, but only “ har- 
monized with his environment.” 





A SPECIAL dispatch says that there was a “snow 
slide’ last week in a Colorado town, and that two of 
the oldest citizens were injured, but no one was killed. 
There is nothing very sensational in this. During the 
winter, there have been over two thousand “ snow 
slides ” in this city—made by schoolboys on the side- 
walks—and hundreds of people were injured daily. 
The reason that no one was killed in this particular 
“snow slide” out West iS explained by the fact that 
the citizens were very old, and when they had regained 
their feet, probably could not run fast enough to catch 
the boys. 
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IN A GOOD CAUSE. 


N entertainment in aid of the ‘‘ Home for the Destitute 
Blind” is to be given on the 16th, 17th and 18th of April, at 
the Madison Square Theatre, at three o’clock P.M. It will consist of 


the comedy of ‘‘ The Moonlight Marriage,” to be played by Mrs. 
James Brown Potter, Mr. Robert Sale Hill, Mr. Edward F. 


Coward 


liant affair. 

This institution has been at work about fourteen years, and is 
the only one here which aids the adult destitute blind. There 
are about seven hundred of these unfortunate people in the city. 
This institution can reach but forty, and the enormous need of a 
larger building has induced the friends of the ‘‘ Home” to pro- 
pose the erection of a new building, in which charitable intent 
the following ladies take an interest. 


dollars, 


with an asterisk : 


Mrs, August Belmont, 
Mrs. Bradley Martin, 
Mrs, Charles H. Berryman, 


and many others, and it is safe to anticipate a most bril- 
There is no worthier charity in the city. 


Reserved seats are three 
and can be obtained of those whose names are not marked 


Mrs. August Belmont, 10g Fifth Avenue. 

Mrs. Bradley Martin, 22 West 2oth Street. 
Mrs. Charles H. Berryman, 8 East gth Street. 
*Mrs. John G. Heckscher, 143 Madison Avenue. 

*Mrs. Charles Leland, 162 Madison Avenue. 
*Miss Mary Harvey, 15 West 21st Street. 
*Miss Susan O. Hoffman, 270 Madison Avenue. 
*Mrs. Wm. W. Tompkins, 68 Fifth Avenue. 
*Mrs. Henry A. Coster, 232 West 14th Street. 
*Mrs. H. A. C. Taylor, 12 East 35th Street. 
*Mrs. John Sherwood, 18 West 32d Street. 
Miss Dehon, 273 Fifth Avenue. 
*Mrs, John C. Peters, 83 Madison Avenue. 
*Mrs. Eastburn Benjamin, 51 West 39th Street. 
*Miss Walton, 70 Fifth Avenue. 





SPECIAL EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE. 

Mrs. John C. Peters, 
Mrs. John G. Heckscher, 
Miss Dehon. 








HOUSEHOLD HINTS. 


This column will be devoted entirely to the interests of 


ECONOMICAL HOUSEKEEPING. 


Reliable information for 


the guidance of young mothers and housekeepers will be 
supplied by a lady of experience and ability. 





HE usual codfish steak for Sunday’s breakfast 


can be made more palatable by substituting shad 


with watercresses or salmon and cucumbers. 
Have you a room in the house that you cannot 


afford to furnish ? 


Just hang a few engravings on the 


wall, put a grand piano in it, and use it for a music- 


room. 


“ Beefsteak hash is a most delicious compound, and 


can be eaten with relish, three times a day.” 


This 


recommendation was written by a Burmese dictionary- 
maker who had never tasted it in his life. 

If you are annoyed by the racket which the old 
Stilton cheese makes, scrambling around in its tin 


case, procure a wooden starch box, line it with Canton 
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VAULTING AMBITION. 





Paterfamilias : WELL, JANE, ARE N’T YOU COMING TO BREAKFAST AT ALL? YOU’RE AN HOUR LATE NOW. 
Jane: IT WAS SO COLD IN MY ROOM I COULD N’T DRESS. I wisH I WAS A FIRE ENGINE HORSE; IT 
ONLY TAKES THEM TWO SECONDS TO DRESS, AND THERE’S A FIRE ALWAYS READY FOR THEM. 











flannel, and keep a brick on the cover. This will 
avoid any further trouble. 

Great care should be taken in the choice of pictures 
for the baby’s bedroom. A dear little girl, in her 
second year, was once scared into epileptic fits by 
waking up in the night and catching sight of General 
Butler’s portrait which hung on the wall opposite her 
crib. 

Many housekeepers do not understand the cause of 
the mysterious brown stains which so often disfigure 
their handsome tablecloths, and the origin of these 
has occasioned much conjecture. After studying this 
matter long and carefully we have come to the conclu- 
sion that they generally appear after a near-sighted 
person has helped himself to the gravy, or an enthusi- 
astic novice has been carrying the roast duck. 

Economical husbands who are compelled to polish 
their own shoes every morning will be thankful to 
learn of something which will spare them blackened 
fingers and aching arms. It has often been suggested 
to use milk instead of water when moistening the 
blacking paste; but even then, polishing is a slow 
and disagreeable task. All trouble and inconvenience 
can be avoided simply by wearing patent-leather shoes 
and none other. 





CHEZ GUBBINS. 


T was the sweet Spring time, and the hail beat 
against the window panes and the wind howled so 
that Mr. and Mrs. Gubbins felt more than usually 
contented and placid as they sat before their bright, 
cheerful fire. 

Mr. Gubbins was deep in the politics of the New 
York Hérald, while his wife, who was reading in one 
of the other sheets of that circus-tent-like daily a 
column headed “The Drama,” at last looked up with 
a puzzled expression and said : 

“John, here’s an extract from an English paper 
criticising the Yankee pronunciation of Mary Ander- 
son, and it says that she makes the word ‘yonder’ 
rhyme with the name of the male goose; now how 
under the sun can she twist ‘yonder’ into anything like 
‘drake’ ?” 

Mr. Gubbins looked thoughtfully over his spectacles 
into the fire, shook his head slowly, and answered : 

“Tt must be a mistake, my dear, or a misprint ; 
those literary fellers and compositors are an ignorant, 
careless set, you know.” 





A FASHIONABLE writing-stick—The stylograph. 
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PASS IT ON. 


An Arab came to the river side 
With a donkey bearing an obelisk ; 
But he would not try to ford the tide 
For he had too good an * 


—Boston Globe. ° 


So he camped all night by the river side, 
And remained till the tide had ceased to swell; 
For he knew should the donkey from life subside, 
He would never find its | 


—<Salem Sunbeam. 


In the morning he sought to ford the tide; 

When the donkey stopped of the water to quaff, 
The rider fell off, let the obelisk slide, 

Thus aff..rding a newspaper {[ 


—Rome Sentinel. 


But in the eve when the tide was low 
And the sun had set on the vegetation, 

He stirred up the mule and made it go, 
Nor was he stopped by an ? 


—Pittsburg Commercial Gazette. 


Soon they reached their journey’s end, 
The mule was frisky under the lash, 

And while the girls looked brightly on 
The mule and master cut a 


—Phil. Evening News. 


And a very good impression made ; 
Thus filling their hearts with bliss, 
For girls have often donkeys admired, 

But this is said in ( ) 


—Chicago Specimen. 


And in all the journey the donkey made 
He did not seem to be weari-ed ; 

But the girls were nevertheless afraid 
He was not the mule of the . 


—Newark Daily Advertiser. 


But he was cold, this wise old mule, 
Though wise was he as Solon ; 

For though his load was kindling wood, 
He did not put the : 

















EASTER EGGs IN THE KITCHEN. 














THE EDEN MUSEE. 


RTEMAS WARD with his highly moral kanga- 

roo, Madam Tussaud with her collection of 
horrors, and Di Cesnola with his Cypriote repaira- 
tions* must take a back seat. The Eden Musée is 
with us. 

For the past six months the frequenters of Twenty; 
third street between Broadway and Sixth avenue 
have wondered at the marvellously handsome building 
which has been in course of erection on the north side 
of that street. Upon inquiry passers-by were in- 
formed that it belonged to the Eden Musée Company, 
which piquant name, when pronounced by an Irish 
contractor who invariably gave the information, con- 
veyed as clear an idea as to its eventual use as the 
refusal of a nomination by a Democratic candidate for 
the Presidency conveys as to his inmost purpose. The 
company could hardly have hit upon a better way of 
advertising their venture than by this same method of 
mystery, for there are to-day hundreds of people who 
will go there, impelled primarily by a feeling of curi- 
osity rather than by any desire of seeing the “highly 
moral waxworks.” 

On entering the building, the first thing to meet the 
visitor’s eye is a group representing the baptism of 
the great-grandson of the Emperor of Germany. 
Here we have an exceedingly high-toned assem- 
blage, comprising one emperor, three kings, three 
emperors im futuro, a real duke and an angel. 
So much for the aristocracy. There is likewise a chap- 
lain, who is supposed to be blessing the infant, but 
who, one would suppose by the expression of his coun- 
tenance, was endeavoring to frighten the poor thing 
into a conniption fit. If the child were anything but 
wax, he would probably die. As it is, our only won- 
der is that he does not melt with fear. 

In cruel contrast to this tableau there is on the 
opposite side of the room the scene of the death of 
the young Prince Imperial at the hands of the Zulus. 
The catalogue claims this to be “a truthful and vivid 
portrayal of this melancholy episode.” This leads us 
to infer that with unprecedented enterprise the Aden 
Musee had its representative on hand, then and there, 
to take down this event of thrilling interest in short- 
hand. Beside this tableau is another representing 
Napoleon the Third lying in state. The catalogue 
fails to say what State, but then in “wax figgers ” 
much is left to the imagination. 

We then pass on to the centre room where in one 
grand ethnological congregation we find the rulers of 
the world. There is President Arthur, looking as 





* A new archeological term coined to remove the disturbing differ- 
ences between repairs and restorations. 





THIS GENTLEMAN IS NOT INTOXICATED, 
TOLD THAT HIS FARE IS ONLY FIFTY CENTS. 








if he were undecided whether to go fishing or write a 
message ; there is Queen Victoria, with an expression 
of countenance much resembling our New England 
friend Mrs. Pinkham ; Pope Leo is gazing with rapt 
admiration at Sara Bernhardt across the way, who 
holds in her hand a copy of Sara Barnum and “ wax- 
eth” exceeding wroth thereat ; the Prince of Wales 
regards Mary Anderson intently ; there are others too, 
equally remarkable, but none more so than a figure 
which resembles John Kelly, Gambetta and Keifer, 
being a whole show in itself and well worth the half 
dollar required for admission. In the centre of the 
room are grouped the renowned painters, musicians 
and actors of a limited sphere of the world. Edwin 
Booth is easily distinguished from Mrs. Langtry, the 
latter wearing a blonde wig ; Washington is making his 
one hundredth (more or less) appearance in his trip a- 
cross the Delaware. 

Having wearied of this room we go down into the 


crypt, where most delightful horrors are pleasantly 
served. 





Aller bride en main—to allow your wife to go to 
Maine. 





ONE EFFECT OF CHEAP CABS IN NEW YORK. 


NEITHER IS HE SUBJECT TO FITS. 
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HE HAS MERELY BEEN 


R. TOOTER WILLIAMS opened the first 
jack-pot with a little hesitation and four white 
chips, Saturday evening. Deacon TROTLINE ANGUISH, 
who had strayed in under the, chaperonage of Mr. 
CYANIDE WHIFFLES, and who apparently had jacks-up 
and a very superficial knowledge of Mr. WILLiams, 
came in. Mr. Rupe JAckson felt a strong tempta- 
tion to put a plaster on the back of the wall-eyed king 
he had caught, hold him up with the deuces and try 
and pull something, but the studied indifference with 
which Mr. WILLIAMs gazed into space, made him lay 
down his hand and wish he were dead. Mr. CyANIDE 
WuiFFLes borrowed a blue chip from the Deacon “ jess 
—jess till de nex’ han’,” and came in and kept the 
change. Then all eyes naturally centred on the Rev. 
Mr. THANKFUL SMITH, who, in addition to a barricade 
of chips which made Mr. WuiFFLes’s mouth water, 
had a four flush and a cheerfulness of demeanor which 
boded no good. 

“Ez my fren’ Toor’s done open dat jacker,” he 
began, sweetly, “I rises hit.” So saying, he put up 
such a stack of blue chips that Mr. WuHiFFLEs nearly 
fainted. 


“Whad yo’ go do dat for, Brer THANKFUL ?” in- 
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‘““TREAD SOF’LY, NIGGAHS—TREAD OUT SOF'LY.” 








quired the Deacon, in wild remonstrance. “ Dat’s not 
de speret ob de Gospil.” 

“Whar—whar yo’ fin’ draw-poker in de Gospil ?” 
testily rejoined Mr. SmirH. “ Does yo’ tink de Possles 
’n de ’Vangelists writ de Scripter after rasslin’ wid a 
two-cyard draw agin a flush?” he sarcastically in- 
quired. “ Mo, Brer ANGuIsH. Less ten’ ter business. 
Dis ain’t no prar meetin’—ceptin’ Brer WILLIAMS seems 
to be on de anxious seat.” 

“ Who—who’s on de anxious seat ?” asked Mr. WIL- 
LiaMs, hotly. “ Yo’ jess come on ; I rises yo’ fo’ dol- 
lahs.” 

The Deacon sadly ran over his hand. “ De Gospil, 
Brer THANKFUL,” he began ; “de Gospil.” 

“Cheese dat,” said the Rev. Mr. Smiru. “Is yo’ 
goin’ ter pray or poke ?” 

“T’se gwine ter poke,” he replied ; “I’se gwine ter 
see yo’ rise” —here he shoved up a stack of blues— 
“an’ Brer Toot’s rise”—here he shoved up another 
stack—“‘ an’ I ’se gwine ter rise it jess a leetle, ’cordin’ 
ter de speret ob de good book "—here he shoved up 
six dollars. 

Mr. WuirFLes fled. 

Mr. JACKSON was breathing still, but that was all. 

The Rev. Mr. Smitu glared defiance. “I rise yo’ 
back.” 

“ 7 rise yo’,” said Mr. WILLIAMS. 

“ An’ I rise Toot,” said the Deacon. 

The Rev. Mr. SmirH was aghast. He was dealing, 
and knew by intuition that he would catch his fifth 
club, but there was a serenity on the other side of the 
table which affrighted him, 





“T jess—jess calls,” he said. 

“T calls,” said Mr. WILLIAMs. 

“ Help de genelmen,” said the Deacon, with the bene- 
volence which invariably accompanies a pat hand. 

Mr. Wivu1aMs broke his two pair and drew to his club. 

The Rev. Mr. SmitH got his club. 

“ Six dollahs,” said the Deacon, after Mr. WILLIAMS 
had timidly ventured one chip. 


“T calls,” said the Rev. Mr. Smitu, sullenly. 

“T rise dat six mo’,” said Mr. WILLIAMS. 

“T rise yo’ six,” said the Deacon. 

“T calls,” gasped Mr. Smiru, shoving up his last 
chip and his snuff-box. 


“ Six mo’,” said Mr. WILLIAMs. 

“Six mo’,” said the Deacon. 

Mr. Smitu shucked off his overcoat and added to it 
his spectacles. “TI calls,” he said, as though speaking 
from the tomb. 

“Six mo’,” said Mr. WILLIAMS. 

“Six mo’,” said the Deacon. 

““I—I hain’t got nuffin’ mo’,” said the Rev. Mr. 
SmiTH, faltering. 

“ Shove up dat watch,” said Mr. WILLIaMs. 


“Soak dem new boots,” urged the Deacon. 

“An’ dat golhedded cane,” suggested Mr. JACKSON, 
who, of course, however, had no business to speak, and 
was accordingly suppressed. 

The Rev. Mr. Smitu hesitated. Then he sighed and 
threw up his hand. To his great astonishment Mr. 
WI.1AMs did the same. The elder softly hummed a 
hymn, tried the focal length of Mr. SmiTu’s spectacles, 
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assumed Mr. Smitu’s ulster, thoughtfully inserted Mr. 
SMITH’s watch-chain in his vest-pocket, collared the 
bank and counted it, and then, with a cheerful smile 
at Mr. WILLIAMS, left the room. The silence for sev- 
eral minutes was sepulchral. Then Mr. JACKSON said : 

“T ’se ’fraid 

“ Yo’ ’se’fraid ob what ?” asked the Rev. Mr. SmitTH, 
savagely. 

“Dad Toor ’s played yo’.” 

“Wha—whad ?” gasped Mr. SMITH. 

“Dad was a sawbuck,” said Mr. JACKSON. 

““Whad’s a sawbuck ?” 

“Why, dad pious niggah’s Toot’s cust fuzzin— 
Toot’s dad’s nevvy,” said Mr. JACKSON. 

A light broke upon the Rev. Mr. Smitn. “ Dey was 
risin’ an’ risin’-—ter—ter knock de tar outen me?” he 
inquired, in a voice which froze Mr. WHIFFLES’ marrow. 

“Vezzah,” said Mr. JACKSON, keeping the table well 
between them. 


Mr. SMITH turned over Mr. WILLIAMs’ hand. It 
contained two jacks. He examined the Deacon’s. It 
held just three ‘hearts, a spade and aclub. He then 
re-examined his own flush. It was still perfect. 

“ Niggahs,” he said, with the calmness of despair, 
“go out sof’ly, and lemme alone. I want er rassle wif 
de dickshunary an’ de angel ob wrath er while, an’ den 
git de mos’ feasible words an’ club I kin fine, ter spress 
my feelin’s ter Brer Toot and Brer ANGUISH. Tread 
sof’ly, niggahs—tread out sof'ly.” 

They trod. 
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HERE is a specimen of the beautiful poetry to be found in Western 
newspapers, which so often ridicule Eastern culture : 


‘* Tell me, mother, tell your daughter, 
Tell me truly, do not scoff. 
Tell me if you think I oughter 
Take these derned old flannels off.” 
—Commercial Advertiser. 


I’sE looked eroun’ ober dis lan’ a heep, an’ ef I’se eber found any 
use fur de grasshopper I doan know it ; but den I doan know dat de 


| grasshopper hab eber foun’ any use fur me.—Arkansaw Traveller. 


Doctor : *‘ Have you got the better of the ague yet ?” 

Patient: ‘‘ No, sor. Me and me wife is as bad as ivir, sor.” 

Doctor : ‘* Did you get that whiskey and quinine I prescribed ?” 

Patient : ‘‘ Yis, sor ; but it did no good at all, at all.” 

Doctor : ‘* That is strange! You took it according tothe directions, 
I suppose ?” 

Patient : ‘‘ Yis, sor ; ye know a man and his wife are one.” 

Doctor : ** What has that to do with it ?” 

Patient : ‘‘ Well, ye see, sor, bein’ as we are one flesh, I tuk the 
whiskey and gave Biddy the quinine.”"—PAzladelphia Call. 


THE Boston Pos¢ says that ‘‘it is now fashionable to snore.” This 
ought to boom the Baltimore newspapers.—PAiladelphia Call. 


PaTTI cake, Patti cake, 
Mapleson man ; 
Pat it and pat it 
As fast as you can. 
Make all the money the fools will pay. 
Never restrain them, but give them their way— 
And after the opera rage is o’er 
The red flag will flutter o’er many a door. 
. —San Francisco Argus. 














Henry Hort & Co. 


JUST PUBLISH 


Stratford.by-the-Sea. 


A Novel. 16mo. 
(No. 4, American Novel Series) $1.00. 








PREVIOUSLY PUBLISHED 


No. 1. dozen of Ladies’ Fancy Lisle | 


(GREAT REDUCTION.) 


JAMES McCREERY & CoO., 
Broadway and 11th St., 


Have placed on their Retail 
Counter TWO HUNDRED | 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. 





All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 


| 





A lation Day [a Thread Hose at 75c. per pair; lor MARVELS EXCELLENCE 


Being the Story of the Conversion of Ethel 
Jones, related by herself. 16mo, $1.00. 


No. 2. 


The Pagans. 


By ARLO BATES. 16mo, $1.00. 





CALLED BACK. 


By HucH Conway. 16mo, Leisure Iour 
Series, $1.00; Leisure Moment Series, 
25 cts. 
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former price, $1.50. 


JAMES McCREERY & CoO., 
Broadway and 11th St. THE 


AND WORKMANSHIP. 


In this department is dis- | Contain Less Paper and Finger Topacco than 


any Cigarette made. Popular as the great 


played complete lines of the | ‘“‘ 4FTER-DINNER” CIGARETTE, 


newest novelties in Hosiery | Straight Mesh, Cloth of Gold. 
for Misses and Ladies. 


13 First Prize Medals. By Wm. S. Kimball & Co. 
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SPRING IMPORTATION OF 


BALBRIGGAN HOSIERY. 


In Black and Solid Fancy Colors, with 
Gussetted Feet. Cloth Shades in French 
Lisle Thread Hosiery to match suits. 

Ladies’ Silk Undervests and Drawers, in 
Plain, Solid Colors, Ecru, Pink, Sky-Blue, 
Cherry, Cream, and Chalk White. 


Droadovey KH 19th él. 


Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, A. ex = N the Candies in the world, put 


up in hou some boxes, ‘All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Maptson St., CHICAGO. 





+ 
w on PARIS CORSET 


FINEST ANO BEST FITTING 
INTHE WORLD. ASK FORIT. 


HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 








Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER. JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD., 


GONSUMPTION. 
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Every pig born in this country on the first of April, 
should be christened Bismarck.—Lawrence Adver- 
tiser. 


The following placard hangs in a Tenessee store 
window : 
Peppermint He for 
Hed ake, 
Bellie ‘‘ 
Tooth ‘‘ 
—Medical and Surgical Reporter. 


THE REMARKABLE THING ABOUT ‘‘ THE BREADWIN- 
NERs.” 
New York Sun’s German Barber. 

‘*Vot is dem Preadvinners? I ton’d——” 

‘*Sh-h-h! you jack donkey,” said the assistant, 
‘*ton'd gif avay yourselluf.” 

“Vell, [know Iam der author of der Preadvin- 
ners ; dwo of em—a curl and a poy,” said the propri- 
etor, ‘‘ pud it ain’d der preat vot dey vin vich I gare 
apowd so much as der bair uf shoes vonce a veek und 
der dickets py der time museum und such dings. But 
vot is der choke apowd der Preadvinners alretty ?” 

‘*Tt ain’d a choke. As a cheneral ding von man 
wrides a pook ; und der mosd beople read it; but in 
dis case nopoddy reats it, und der mosd people 
wrode it.” 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’ s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your 
Homes, Offices, &c. 





QUAINT, RARE AND CuRIOUS PAPERS BY 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 
If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 


after having been Papered. Samples and 
Book on Decorations mailed free. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 


MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 


124 & 126 W. 33D St., (near B’way,) N. Y. 


. LIFE - 


ocdan, Mhoceesf 


Company 


Would draw public attention to the unsur- 
passed facilities they possess 
in their 


UPHOLSTERY 


DEPARTMENT TO DISPLAY FINE DRAPERIES 
AND GENERAL UPHOLSTERY OF 
EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


Washington Yelovon Sty, | 
Doston. 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING JNK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEw York. 


This paper is printed with our cut ink. 
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FOR - 1883. 


VOLS. I. anp II. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II. 


, July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the 


publication office Price, postage free, $5.00each. To subscribers returning a complete set for the year 1883, 
both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.co. To subscribers returning a complete set of one Volume that 


Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office. of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 





are properly answered. Write 
toy 
Treatment For REV, T. P. CHILDS: Troy, Ohio 


And Diseases of the 
HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
Can be taken athome. Nocase 
incurable when our questions 


signs, at t 
Th 


768 Broad 
15 South | 
84 and 86 S 





Bigelow Carpet Co. 
Sagal Power-Loom Manufacturers of 


WILTON AND BRUSSELS 
CARPETS. 


ets made by this Company have received the 
Beemer wherever exhibited, including Gold Medals 
at the Paris Exposition, 1878, and at the Centennial, 1876. 
Their deserved reputation for excellence of fabric, 
richness and durability of color, novelty and beauty of 
design, has led to frequent infringements, and inferior 
goods have often been palmed off in their stead. For the 
protection of the public the Vag & has adopted as a 
tradeemark the word ‘*BIGELOW,” which will be 
woven (at every repeat of the pattern) in white capitals 
into the back of the fabric. hs 
Customers will therefore have merely to examine the 
back of a carpet, to be certain that they are getting the 
genuine Bigelow, Wiltons, or Body Brussels. 
These Goods can be obtained from all first-class 
dealers. 





———— 


BILLIARDS. 





_— 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


° 
The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. gth St., Philadelphia. 
Sand 86 State St., Chicago 367W.Baltimore St. Baltimore. 
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NERVOU S DEBILITY ‘i, MEN 
H HOSPITAL [OD. New to At 
Civialé Remedial Agency. 160 Fulton St. Now York. 


Office in New York 
for the Cure of | 


EPILEPTIC FITS. 
=e FromAm.Journal of Medicin-. 
» Ab, Meserole (late of London), who makes 8 spo- 
Clalty of Epilepsy, A} without on treated and cured 
hore cases than any other living physician. His succese 
been astonishing; we have heard of cases of 
him, He 
8 he sends 
rer tree bottle of his wonderful cure free to any suf. 
who may send their express and P.O, Address We 


Wvise any one wishi: to add 
Ur. AB MESEROLE: No. 9¢ John St., New York, 
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Wonders will never cease. A special despatch to 
our enterprising contemporary the Wor/d, announces 
this morning the discovery of the original manuscript 
of theMosaic books of the Old Testament. ‘ The 
scrolls,” says the despatch, ‘‘ are said to have been 
found in Arabia on the route that the Israelites must 
have taken after their flight from Egypt towards Pal- 
estine, and have been brought to St. Petersburg, 
where they are now being examined by Dr. Hark- 
avy.” We are gladto announce, through a private, 
but equally trustworthy, source, that other deeply in- 
teresting relics have since been found, including a num- 
ber of silver spoons, of a curious fiddle pattern, and 
stamped with the initials ‘‘M. and A.;” a neatly 
printed menu of adinner given by Pharaoh on the 
day before the flight through the Red Sea; threc 
work-baskets made of bulrushes stained in esthetic 
colors, and which evidently had been used, in the hur- 
ry of their owners, to carry sandwiches ; a flask with 
‘* 1860—X” blown in the bottle, and a robe worked in 
cabalistic figures that able archeologists have already 
declared to have been Moses’s dressing gown. Fur- 
ther particulars will be anxiously awaited, and at 
present we see no insurmountable reason to doubt 
they will be forthcoming.—Com’/ Advertiser. 


Take Care and see that you get McGraw’s Electric Fluid 
when you get the Tooth Ach or Neuralgia. It will cure you. 
Depots ; 202 Grand St , New York; 
1341 Fulton St., Krooklyn. 





‘“* Now good digestion wait on appetite, 

And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 
“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 
135 BRoApwaAy (cor. Cedar St.), 

JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager 





——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 


“LIFE: 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of the 
United States for $. 
Address, office of “* LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, New York. 





COMPLETE POKER-PLAYER. 
A thorough treatise, giving all the probabilities, 
expectations and possibilities in all stages of the 
game—including ‘‘Schenck’s Rules.””’ By John 
Blackbridge. 174 pages, paper cover, 5oc.; full 
cloth, $1.00. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of price. 
DICK & FITZGERALD, Publishers, 
18 Ann Street, New York, 


Vo one can furnish 


“OLD CROW” RYE 
SOUR-MASH WHISKEY 


unless purchased fromus. We 
have taken every barrel made 
since Fanuary, 1572. 


We have also HERMIT- 
AGE three to seven years old, 
all sold absolutely pure, uncol- 
ored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO.,, 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





ie THEATRE. BROADWAY AND 30th ST. 

Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN DALY. 

Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $x ; Second Balcony, soc. 
, Every Night at 8 Precisely. Matinees at 2. 


AUGUSTIN DALY’S “The fun is simply irresis- 
NEW COMEDY tible.”—Herald. 
Red ““Not a tedious moment 


; from first to last.”"—Fournad. 
Letter Nights. In Act 4—A KIRMESS ! 














NITED STATES MUTUAL 


Accident Association, 
320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The Oldest and Largest Mutual Accident Company 
in the World. 
15,000 Members ; 3,000 Claims 
have been paid. 


NO CONTESTED ‘OR UNPAID CLAIMS. 


Having no stockholders to provide for, and conducting 
its business at the minimum of expense, furnishes accident 
insurance at actual cost, or about one-half the rates of stock 
accident companies. 


$10,000 Insurance with $50 a Week 
Indemnity costs about $25 a year, 


which may be paid at one time, if desired. Membership Fee, 
$5 for each $s,000 insurance, payable but once. To become 
a member write for an application blank, 


EUROPEAN PERMIT WITHOUT CHARGE, 
COVERING INDEMNITY ABROAD. 


JAMES R. PITCHER, 
Secretary. 
CHARLES B. PEET 


(or Rocers, Peet & Co.), President. 





‘** Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest 
Magazine we have ever seen.” 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 
Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy . 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


$2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
For SALE BY ALL DEALERs. 
Agents wanted. Send for terms. 
FRANK SEAMAN, Pudiisher, 
542 BROADWAY, New York, 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


It is a standard remedy with all physicians who treat mental or nervous disorders. 
It strengthens the intellect, zestores lost energy, develops good teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, 


handsome nails in the young, so that they may be an inheritance in later years. 
and mental power to the present generation, and proves ‘* the survival of the fittest ” 


Brain Workers need Brain Food. 


For sale by Druggists, or mail $1 to F. Crosby Co., 


It amplifies bodily 
to the next. 


666 Sixth Avenue, New York. 





MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 
The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. 
for circular. 


25 cts. a box. 





A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Barclay Street, 
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ous Steel Pen ns com. 


New York. 



























uill ae and 
uited ‘Sail all styles of writing. 
For sale everywhere, 





(uticura 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


PIMPLES to SCROFUI 


TCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- 
tagious, ‘and Copper Colored Diseases of the Blood, 
Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, are positively cured by 
the Cuticura REMEDIES. 
Cuticura Resoivent, the new blood purifier, cleanses 


the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous | 


elements, and removes the cause. 

Curticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers | 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet | 
Requisite, prepared from Cuticura, is indispensable in 


treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, | | 


Chapped and Oily Skin. 


Cuticvura Remeptes are absolutely pure and the only | 


infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by orrer DrvuG AND 
CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 

ee Send for * - How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 
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/CARPETINGS. 


THE POPULAR 
SOUTH KENSINGTON 
Ingrain Squares, 


In rich and novel colorings. Also 


~|a magnificent assortment of 


CHINA MATTINGS 


| Prepared specially for our RETAIL 
| TRADE at prices lower than those 
_of any previous Season. 


W. & J. SLOANE, 


Broadway, 18th & roth Sts., 


NEW YORK. 





GRADY & McKEEVER, 
LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers or 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 
No. 719 SIXTH AVE., 


NEw York. 


FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. 






SOHMER 


PIANOS, 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 








ARTISTS. 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL 
1876. 


HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL 
1881 and 1882. 








T willnever buy any but Ana J will never sell any 


HARTSHORNS ROLLEAS = but HARTSHORNS! 





COLUMBIA BICYCLER iA 
; we USE i ‘ 


SEN 3 AMP 
FOR ILLU 6R) CATALOGUE 


THE POPE MFC CO 


597 WASHN ST.,BOS TON.MASS 














BEWARE OF 


THE 


IMITATIONS. 


ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED 


&c., &c. 


BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE Prescribed for the Gout, eS, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


AVD 
CELESTINS 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 





PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 75 & 77 FULTON STREET N. y. 


























Dry. 
ry Special, 










4 “‘WVeieratt 
=» 49 BroaoS! 
NeYs 
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